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Of all who d \\“ﬁ upon the earth
There's none I wish to harm,

There's none who, seeing me approach,
Need feel the Jeast alarm; g

My heart is filled with love for all,
Rave one whom 1 detest-—

But, oh, the way I bate that man
Makes up for all the rest!

I will not write bis name, lest he
Should chance to read my rhyme,

‘And learning of his danger, flit
To some far distant chme;

But just to show how he has used
Me like a canine yellow,

Il give some reasons why I hate
That horrid “other fellow.”

My trouble withs him first began
When we were boys at school,
He always won the prizes, and
Made me appear the fool;
‘And then at (ul)ege later on,
When reached the yearsmore mellow,
I found the scholarships all went
To him, the “other fellow.”

THE OTHER

FELLOW.

When collogs days were o'er, and T
To find a job set out,

To my disgust I learned that he
Knew what 1 was about;

He'd managed to obtain the start—
By telephone came, “He }o! i
We're awfully sorry, but we ve just

Engaged the ‘other fellow.

And then—oh cruelest blow of all!—
When love had pierced my heart
‘And 1 went begging Annie Bell
To take away the smart,
When I implored her to be mine—
Much gold she had and yellow—

8he let me know. oh, wretched girl! g

She loved the *‘other fellow.”

Now, tell me, don't you think that 1
Have cause to hate this man,

Who lies in wait at every turn
To harm me if ho can?

If he should fall into my hands C
I'd make him howl and bellow-

I wouldn't do a thing to him!—

- Confound that “other fellow!”

—William Wallace Whitelock, in Life.
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By J. L.

HE day after the funeral of
Jared Coombs his five
orphaned children were sit-
{ ting around the Kkitchen
! ing, as Martha, the eldest,
(v look the situation In the
y b

2l 3 gixteen yeors old; Ann,
S ext oldest, “was fourteen; then
{ ; were three little boys—Jlepry,
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¥ ler and Horace,
jelr mother had been dead three
rs, and thefr father bad been an
mvalid for two years. fo bad at
one time been a fr & Perous man,
but not wi*' wemory of his #hil-

aren, and he had npever sa much
about his “better days.”
The people in |hey-x where the

Coombses lived Ondered  vaguely,
“what in the Morld those childrex

would do ¥ and Maptha had laia
hts trylng to solve the e

up to

Ok $0>

NEw whisrh

artha

> in the

Jurs

Harbour.

busied herself with sophe kitchen
dutieg, Her pantry elves mneeded
clean papers on them, Martha re-
moved the things Afrom the shelves,
and took several fapers from a bundle
Mrs Marston Mad given her. She was
cutting a sfrip from & newspaper,
when her dye fell on this paragraph:

“Mr. Justin D. Gye, who has within
the paGt five years realized a fortune
of Milly a milllon dollars from his in-
/estnents In Western mines and real
estyte, proposes to erect a magnificent
bovige on Gaynor HIIL"

Martha looked at the title of the
paper and rend, the Loulsborough Ga-
rette,

“It's the town where father*lived
before he and mother were married.
I am sure that Justin D. Yye and the
man who signed hig name to that note
are the same, And he is worth a
mijllion doilars!"”

Rhe took her scisgors, and cut out
the lines she had re=r ‘Luen she got
an old atlae »»< looked up the city

» zuwsuorough,

“It must be a long distance from
here,” she sald, with a sigh, “If it
were only nearer, I do bellewa: "4 go

remin@r Nyt 6f his ‘promise

weis il promise to

'@\ & housge for dinner, and
2 % the other clilidren with

ly /has been so kind,” said
In ):.A\.‘ hpr sister and brothers.
e il Her lap some papers thats
L takelf" Trom the tin box in
"), w father had kept them for
Most of them were yellow
The, and some of them fell apart
ing tereases when they were un-
tor, [ Some had seals, and were
egal papers; others seemed
The notes and bills, and there
000 taxrd many business letters,
vario l_s{?.'l‘.W,l?._‘]%“.QL‘l ym‘t_l_y; thag
e papers Were of any value,
Optadvised her to burn them,
Teon ‘emoved a lid of the kitchen
y, began to drop them, one by
~he coals. B8he had burned
them, when she picked up a
mpaper, on the back of which
ty Yitten in her father's hand:—
8 man I trusted ahove all others,
my loss of confidence in him
ves me more than the logs of the
ey he should bave pald me, But
hat I know to be my death-bed,
®vyve Justin Gye all the loss and
Jt W has caused me,”
of th, could never hold a ggudge
44 BNY one,"” snidy -
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be collected ?
was worthess
of years, ',- R
“It your f-AReF writtof
lawed’ on the note, it I8 of no
concluded Mr, Marston.
“But & promise to pay oughf
good at any time,” sald Marth¥,
“It ought to be, but unfortunatel
fsn’t good In ‘the wuitten law,
moral law is another matter,”
Mr, Merston, i
When Martha :

0 pidy’ and-ask him if he thought It
]Nll‘Th(‘('U ‘outlawed’ in the might of
(;(]1]’_"

Al day pondered over what she
read lfoward evening she. hed
lown to one of the village stores.
She was passing the rallroad station,
when an lden suggested itself to her.

I'll go in and ask the agent if he
cau tell me how far it is to Louls-
borough, and how much it would cost
to go there.”

The information she recelved was
discouraging. It would cost at least
twenty-five dollars,

“And that is every dollar we have
in the world,” sald Martha, “I'll have
£Q glve it up'_ ...

But the More she thought about it
the less willlng she felt to give It
up. On the morning of the third day
she sald to her slster:

“Ann, do you think that you and the
little boys could get along without me
for two or three days and nights if I
got Jane Lewls, the seamstress, to
come In and stay nights with you?”

“I'd rather have her than any one
;-llm-.. but where are you going, Mar-

"

“I'm going to a place called Louls-
borough on a matter of business,” said
Martha, with a gense of Importance,

She would have liked to keep her

Bl
had

to gé

going a secret, but this was fmpossible
a little town like Osborne, By the
ghe was ready to gtart, the entire

pew where she was going and

purpose, ' The general

it was *“a fool's

Was not to be

ght to go
een

icer a 1
m, she weir

ere Mr. Justin

gur miles from
y f business
' walk,"”
to go to
Bm on—o

.

his offig
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“What can she want with old Gye
It she's on a begging ervand, she'd
better save her breath.'

Martha easlly found the marble
building, and her heart began to flutter
a little when she saw a shining brass
plate at the side of the doors with the
pame Justin D, Gye on it in black
letters, Below the plate she read,
“Rooms 24 snd 26."

She did not take the elevator, but
clilabed the marble stairway, and at
the head of the first flight she found
rooms 24 and 26, with Gye's name on
both doors.

An almost irresistible Impulse to flee
trom the place and take the first train
for Osborae selzed Mertha. The very
atmosphere of- the place chilled and
deprossed her. Its magble splendor
made her realize ber-shabby appear-
ance, Her dusty, worn old shoes
looked out off place on the marble
floor. The ¢heapness of hoer black
skirt, her woln jacket and faded straw
hat impressgd itself upon her. Her
ungloved hapd trembled as she laid it
on the shinfing brass door knob.

In the foom she entered half a
dozen clerks were at thelr desks and
there Wege other clerks in a room be-
yond. A boy in livery came forward
and asked her whom she wanted to
“Mr. Gye,” replied Martha, '

“He's busy,” was the reply.

“I could walt,” sald Martha.

*Have you a card to send in?"
“No,” replied Martha, with a blush.
“You'll have to send in your name
first.”

“My name is Martha Coombs.”

The boy motioned toward three or
four chairs near the door.

“You can sit down and wailt, and
I'll take In your name when Mr. Gye's
present caller goes.”

Martha waited an hour and a half,
during which time she regailned her
gelf-possession. Other persons who
came in and asked lo see Mr, Gye were
told to walt, and they, too, sat down
in the row of chairs near the door.

At the end of an hour and a half
the bey came up to Martha and sald:
“Mr. Gye says you can come m."

She passed Into the private room. A
portly, pompous looking man sat at a
rosewood desk, KEis manner jas al
most harsh, as he sald:

“You wanted to see me?”

“Yes, sir.”

“I am extremely busy and can give
you but a fow minutes. What do you
wap#o"

“I came from Osborne, which 18 sev-
eral hundred ralles from here, to bring
you this."

Martha wallted forward and handed

| in conclusion, “that it would: be use-

Jar Aiye the old, faded, outlawed note,
8he stood quie Dbv-hie dgak and
watched him g/ .

“There 18 &z
other side, # L wiuthyy When
he had rea —== and let\it fall
He toe )¢« and read her flather's
words on the back of the note =
hand trembled and his eyes were
downeast when the note again fell to
his desk.

Martha fancled that he looked &
littlo pale, and she saw him bite his
lip under his gray mustache, He put
one band over his eyes, His other
arm fell heavily &t his side. There
was sllence In the room for fully a
minute; then, with his hand still be-
fore his eyes, he asked, in a husky
volee: »

“Where did you get this?"

“I found it among some old papers
of my father's, sir.”

“Are you Jared Coombs’ daughter?”
“Yes, sir.”

“And he is living yet?
“No, sir, He dled five days ago, and
I brought the note to you because he
dled so poor that ¥ have not a dollar
for the support of my sister and my
three little brothers, and I want to
keep them together if I can. I read
in a paper about how prosperous you
were, sir, anc. although the note is
‘outlawed," T elt that yon might feel
williog to pay something on It.”

He took hig hand from his eyes and
offered it to her.

“You did right to bring it to me,”
he sald. *Sit down on this chair and
tell me about yourself and your father,
He was a good man.”

“He was, mdeed,” sald Martha, with
tears in her eyes.

There were tears, too, In the eyes of
the man as she told Rim of her father's
disappointment, and of the poverty in
which be had left his children,

“They told me in Osborne,” she said

iers for me to come here with an
outlawed note, but I did not ink s0."”
“You were wiserghan they™ Me said
gravely, but with y, #for I shall
pay every dollg bte, with in-
terest in full his will not
atone for uy duty in mot
findipg. v, u hd paying the
nofy il see to it that
hy fick nothing Q}mt
”

excitement in A
ba returned with ¢
and her brothers and
D g0 to Louleborough to
me of thelr own,
ire §plendid schopls there,
Gye will be a
tell you how ki
never be thank(,
ent to hbm with “that ou
e "~ Waverly %«
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BILL ARP'S LETTER

Bartow Man Has Little Faith In
Manual Training Scheme,

fE TRIED IT MANY LONG YEARS AGO

Furnishes Interesting and Laughable
Narration of His Experience In
that Line While a College
Student.

Manual training I8 Do new thing.
Alout sixty years ago we boym had It
at the Manual Labor school in old
Gwinnett. We had to work with our
bands three hours a day. We worked
with the hoe or the ax or plowed corn
and cotton or hauled wood or di some
kind of farm work and the three hours
of manual labor was intended to pay
for our board. But that was a mis
take. The boys didn’t do ome hour's
faithful work; they frolicked. Captalin
Garmany, the old hero of Shepherd’'s
plantation during the Creek war, was
the overseer and he said he had rath:
er fight Indians than watch those
boys. He was & good-hearted, brave
man, but he couldn’t manage & hun
dred boys who hadn't been raised to
work and whose fathers were rich and
had negroes to work their farms.
Most of these boys had been wild at
home and had been sent to this school
to be tamed and reformed. Poor Cap
tain Garmany. He pleaded with them
and took the foremost row and showed
them how to hold the plow or split
ralls or grind an ax, but when he wasé
watching and training one squad in
one fleld, another squad In another
field would slip off and go in washing.
The oldfashioned wagons had linche
pins to hold the wheels on and some-
times the boys would lose a linch pin
on the way to the woods and the wheal
would come off and they would go back
to the blacksmith shop to get another
pin and fool away the time until the
three hours were out and not a load of
wood hauled. Captain Garmany gave
up in despair before the year was out
and they tried another with no better
puccess. As & general rule, a rich man's
son is not going to work with his
hands. We had a very fine lot of
boys from the best families, such as
the Gouldings and Holts, of Columbus;
the Lintons, of Athens; the Allens, of
Clurkesville; the Hendricks, of Butts,
and a lot of Harrises and Hoyles and
Woffords and Johnsons, but they eat
more than they earned and so the ex:

periment proved a ranuro,w&ﬁg/

SsRueH-fabor fentnre was abandoned
i and my father, who had inaugurated it

and was president of the board, had
to foot the bill of $3,000 for its fallure.
Since that day it has been set down as
a max{l that three hours of work of
a rich man’s son won't feed him. But
these boys didn’t turn out bad. Most
of them made good scholars and eftl-
zens, Thomas Allen became comp
troller general of the state, Ned Gould-
Ing was colons] of the Ninth Georgla,
and Willlam T. Wofford a brigadier
general, and Dr. Jim Alexar i+ and
Dr. Hendricks stand high in thelr pro-
fession. Gig Wright and Bill Wright
and Ramgey Alexander and James
Maltbie became judges of the circuit
courts.

I was ruminating about guo: old Dr,
Patterson, our principal—how fat he
was and how falthful and indulgent
and sometimes of a hot sultry after-

through Caesar's commentaries, he
would go fast asleep in his chair and
we would ekip a whole paragraph and
keep on reading and skipping until his
book would fall on the floor and wake

honize)

noon, while we were blundering along '

him up. Then he would hunt all about
to find out where we were at, but he
never complained or made any sign of
suspleion,” I remember our debating
soclety and how once & month, on Fri.
day evening, we had to take sides
and discuia some great question, |
About a dosen of the alder

engaged in It, and though I was ¢

smallest, I was right and my
father helped me -?M my own
with the big hoy#. I remember when |

the question was who was ‘e great
est magthat ever Jived, and each boy
had t6 choose a different man and ad-
vocate his clalmg, If two or more
~wanted the same man, Dr, Patterson
had to settle it. My father told me
to choose Ben Franklin and { have new
er changed my opinfon glnce, for I con.
vinced myself that he was the best

all round man that history tells of, He |

was the fifteenth of seventeen chil-
dren, never went to school after he
was ten years old, was apprenticed to
"his brother, who was a printer; ran
away from him when he ‘was 17, hired
to asprinter in i ‘mext year
as sowmt lon to buy stock for a
ce, but { )

I Ching' liquids are sold by
y meagu i N

s o———

he was 2¢ years
Pennsylvania Gaze
petence and reng
Philadelphis libre

ed Poor Richard’

five years; In 1

master of Philadelphl

ed the University of F
1744 founded the Ame
cal Soclety | and thd
Sclences, investigated
took rank with the arg
and was elected F. R. 8.
Edinburgh. In 1753
postmaster of th
was the d er of all §
ests; was sent to Englan

| stamp act repealed; labq

prevent war, but failed;

and signed the D

pendence; was sent to

cure ald and re

ed; signed the of P

is In 1788; died In 1790; o
Mirabeau the national as
France put on mournkng for h_~

his last motion was
should open its
and this is done to this day.

What a record Is that)for
triendless, uneducyed to !
I have recorded it In this lette
example for poor boys eve: y

The territory of Tennesses b,
originally to North Caroilna &,
called the territory of Was)y
The settlers, however, named ity
lin and for three years it boy
name—the state of Franklin,
after North Carolina had cede
the United Btates, crugress
quarreling over the name and gl
agree on elther Washington q
lin and compromised on the) nayg
that long, crooked Indan river. Wyl
that a shame? It should &9 Frug
now, N \

Well, I galved my oase % thyj
bate—at least my fath , for;
trained me. I gained it@Wer N
and Washington and Jeéffersoy
Shakespeare and Newton and D
thenes and others and &m still
to recall the WW '

But the fact remalns that t1.cre
greatest man. Therelsthagreq es)
tor, the greatest philosopher ang
and preacher and statesinan ind
eral and discoverer angh \av.nto
painter and scul but each!
these ls greates b 10 his own
fession. Outsid that most of§
nen were weak hildish and®
of them corrupt. § Bacon W
haps the greate roon P
economy and pu Is, but M
cepted bribes Wi ses 5 Denthd
publicly confess o~
and fined 10,00}
prison. ;Pope s,

t. 5%
mankind, 8ir Isaac|
absent-minded that |
ridiculous, When t burned
he called his serveft and told bi
move it back. It djd mot occur 10
that he could mov) back lilmsell.
favorite oat into his
through a hole n/the bottom of
door. When she five kit
ordered five smaller holes CW
them to pase in and out. Ze
burn was no doubt the greatest n
pmatician who eyer lived
ten years old he collid my
ber of numerals in hi]

The admirable
years old was the ¥

guages, but

simple rule’

no superior as & :
lish, both In prose and )
couldn't. utter a resped
in conversation. Dr.
him: “He wrote like
talked like a parrot.”
Wah a very great pr

ter of sacred hymns,
wise enough to chog
nor gi agh {0l
her !




